294	THE LAST
After a short silence, Ito said: "In a way it is secret. Confidentially,
yes, I have a plan. It's an exceedingly ambitious one. Ill explain it to
you later* After all, you are my best friend, and also a leading states-
man-next to us Genros. You should know about it."
Saionji gazed at Ito .for a while. "Huh, I see, you are planning a
trip to other countries, with a definite purpose—"
"Anyway, Saionji-san, shall you and I have a good and leisurely
talk here, with a little drink? Later we may go to the Gunkaku-ro,
It's our reunion."
"Not a bad idea, Ito, or Prince Ito, rather, ha, ha."
After ordering the servants to prepare a few dishes, Ito asked Sai-
onji: "Did you know I had a foreign-styled room made of the annex? I
want you to see it, I don't have much use for it, but a man of my
standing-"
"Huh, it is still largely a matter of satisfying one's vanity to have
a European room, is it not?"
The Genro ignored the remark.
"Ah, the cook has prepared my favorite menu," the host said
sometime later. "You know, Saionji-san, there are many things I want
to say to you." Ito was sitting on the tiger skin.
"Huh, I expected that"
"You are the only one I can talk with intelligently on important
subjects."
"So you think I'm an intelligent man?"
"There are a few other clever men in Nippon besides you, though-"
"Huh?"
"Yes, a really intelligent man-or at least one who is my equal-is
Okuma. He has never been out of Nippon, but he knows much of
other countries because he reads widely and meets everybody, young
or old, enemy or friend, or even a stranger, if he has something to
offer him."
"You are broad-minded, too."
"Yes-I, in that respect, may surpass him, but candidly, Okuma
is intelligent. When I returned home from my last Western trip and
visited him at his Waseda home, I told him a lot of things I had seen
in America and Europe. After he had listened to my talk patiently,
Okuma asked me if I had seen an automobile in America* I replied
affirmatively-"
"And you gave another long lecture on it, I suppose?"
"Ha, ha, ha," Ito laughed aloud. "I think, Saionji-san, he knew more

